
Star reporter Jeremiah 
O'Leary’s aame sur/aced in 
news stories concerning 
D.C. Delegate Waiter Faun- 
troy’s charge two weeks 
ago that certain reporters 
covering the House Assassi- 
nations Committee might be 
CiA agents in disguise. O'- 
Leary’s response, delayed 
by personal illness, fol- 
tows.) 



In November 1973, The 
Star executed an act of 
faith with Us readers by for- 
maliy aiidng the CIA Lf any 
Star reporters were or ever 
had bow agenU of the intel- 
ligence agency. 

■n>e i^uiry was made in 
coQuection with The Star’s 
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development of a story on 
the press’s links with the 
CIA. I had no knowledge of 
U until the reporter in- 
volved had completed hi« 
reseaath. 

CIA Director William E. 
Colby had agreed to answer 
any question a newspaper 
aaked about kself, but not 
about other papers. That 
seemad fair enough, and the 
questiom were laid on him. 

Has any Star reporter 
aver accepted any lee, 
wage or recompense for 
doing any job for the CIA 7 
Colby said none had. Had 
any Star reporter accepted 
a plane ride or any other 
kind of gift from tlie CIA for 
any reason? Colby said 



none had. Had any Star re- 
porter voluntarily and with- 
out pay dooe any service or 
assignment for the CIA, in 
this country or abroad? 
Colby said no. 

Are any Star reporters in 
your files at CIA? Colby 
was asked. The answer 
came back,“yes.' There is 
one name in our files. Je- 
remiah O’Leary." I wasn’t 
present when this statement 
was made but 1 have been 
told by the editors and re- 
porter working on tlie story 
that Colby gave every 
assurance that my name 
was in the files for no rea- 
son affecting my ethics or 
independence as a Journal- 
ist. 



Ev«en so, my editors were 
surprised, as well they 
might be, because in 1973 it 
was not generally known 
that the CIA kept files on 
American citizens, espe- 
cially Journalists. And in an 
office conference with me, 
they wanted to know why. I 
said I didn’t know for sure 
but that I could make an 
educated guess. 

In the 1960s I was cover- 
ing Cuban exile activities, 
the near-intervention in 
Haiti in 1963, the Kennedy 
assassinations, the civil 
rights murders in the South 
and other national news 
stories. I needed sources at 
the FBI and CIA and I 
finally made a good break- 
through at CIA. For two 
years, this CIA man intro- 
duced me to others who had 
solid information on sub- 
jects I was covping, 
mainly in Latin America. 

I received a score of 
briefings at Langley. Sta- 
tion chiefs were alorted 
when I was on a tour of 
Latin America and gave me 
country briefings. I got to 
|now scores of CIA officers. 
' Some became good friends, 
tome remained only ac- 
quaintances. I had lunch 
with tlicra in every capital 
of the region except 
Havana. Sometimes I paid 
the bill; sometimes they 
paid, I have been to their 
homes and they have been 
to mine. 

(1 also eat regularly with 
the KGB, the Czechs, the 
Romanians, the Germans, 
the Swedes, the Nepalese, 
tl>$ Fjai«Ltbe Irish, the 



Greeks, the Turks, the 
Cypriots and so forth. I 
even split a check with an 
FBI man sometimes.) 

To make a long story 
short, I told my editors I 
had used the CIA as a 
source of news and that the 
only way to cover the place 
was to get to know the peo- 
ple. , 

I then gave my solemn 
word, my oath, that I was 
not then and never had been 
an operative, tool or agent 
for tlie CIA and had never 
accepted anything from any 
of its people beyond a 
standard lunch or dinner. 
The editors looked relieved 
and one of them said, 
"Good.’’ I was told The Star 
was about to run the story 
(it appeared on page one 
Nov. 30) about other Jour- 
nalists (unnamed) that 
have been paid CIA agents. 

I was then asked, “Jerry, 
do you have any objection if 
we use your name?’’ I said, 
"Not if the story makes 
clear I’ve never worked for 
the CIA in any way.’’ 

That was my big mistake. 
I should liave shouted, 
"No!’’ so loudly it could 
have been heard on Penn- 
sylvania Avenue because 
ttiat story has come back to 
haunt me time and time 
again over the past three 
years. Every crackpot 
assassination buff with 
another book to sell, every 
magazine writer with a con- 
spiracy piece in his craw, 
every embassy in Washing- 
ton with a pair of scissors, 
has clipped that one story 
and 1 have lost count of the 




• numlier of times it’s been 
reprinted. 

I will not permit qnc^ 
Iion,<! about my sources, CIA 
or ofhenvi.se, relying on the 
profectioD afforded by the 
First AmcDdenf. I will sfafe 
under oath anywhere in the 
land that I have never been 
of or with the CIA. 

But on and on the asper- 
sions go. 

The latest purveyor of the 
1973 -story is D.C. Dei. Wal- 
ter E. Fauntroy, who wants ■ 
to subject reporters cover- 
ing the House 

Assassinations Committee 
to an invostigalion to find 
out if they are CIA agents. 
Mark Lane, in his latest 
assassination hook, cites 
the 1973 Story in unflatter- 
ing remarks about me — 
which I suppose is fair 
enough since L am no 
admirer of Lane or his role 
as assassination buff. 

But I suspect Lane knows 
exactly what t>e is doing — 
6spccially that the revela- 
tions about my preaence in 
CIA files were revealed by 
The Star itself. I suspect 
Fauntroy has gotten into 
deeper waters than be in- 
tended and was steered 
there by cleverly phrased 
sections of Lane's new book 
about the Martin Luther 
King assassination. 

It may be well at this 
point to note that one of the 
reasons The Star printed 
my name in the 1973 story 
was to prompt other respon- 
sible newspapers to ask 
Colby about their own 
staffs. I do not know what 
came of this. If The Post, 
Times and other papers did 
inquire, they mast have 
found their staffers in the 
files with me. Tlicrc is not a 
news bnrr.iu in Wash-moton 
that dors not ask for and 



get CIA briefings here and 
abroad. 

It's been going on for 
years and there’s nothing 
wrong with it. 

But how I am fed up with 
the iasinunfioti.s, sly bints 
and carefully worded 
charges that I am, or ever 
was, a CIA operative. , 

Walter Fauntroy, Mark 
Lana or anyone else who 
states for publication any- 
where that I have ever 
worked for the CIA, with or 
without salary, or that I 
have been or am an agent 
or operative, .can expect to 
hear from my attorney. 

But speak up, gentlemen. 
Don't go hinting around the 
bush. Say your piece or shut 
up. because you’re sound- 
ing an awful lot like Joe 
McCarthy. 




